Wisdom and Destiny

virtue may sink into the void, but it is
then, most of all, that we learn to gauge
the depths of life and of soul; and often
will it fall into these depths like a radiant
stone, beside which our thoughts loom
pale. With every vicious scheme that
fails before the innocence of Pierrette,
Madame Rogron's soul shrivels anew;
whereas the clemency of Titus, falling on
thankless soil, does but induce him to lift
his eyes on high, for beyond love or pardon.
There is no gain in shutting out the world,
though it be with walls of righteousness.
The last gesture of virtue should be that
of an angel flinging open the door. We
should welcome our disillusions; for were
it the will of destiny that our pardon
should always transform an enemy into
a brother, then should we go to our grave
still unaware of all that springs to light
within us beneath the act of unwise cle-
mency, whose unwisdom we never regret.